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~— a HERE are many ways of keeping in a 
\ | vood humor, but one of the surest 
reminders of the gospel of cheerfulness is the 


aN. C noted covers of JUDGE. 
BAS 


The greatest artists of the coun- 


try have made JUDGE justly 
ee \ famed for its delightfully humor- 
\ 











ous covers. 







The price of these 
art prints is 
Twenty-Five 
Cents a copy 


\ JUDGE offers reproductions 
b F . 4 \ _ ofits appealing covers for sale, 
k\ 4 o in full colors, mounted on 


heavy double mats, size Ilx14 
inches, all ready for framing. 







= could hardly get a more pleasing wall decoration for 
your home, bungalow, den, clubroom, cabin or camp. 


hese JUDGE covers area constant delight. To look 
at them is to smile. Keep 
— cheerful with a set of JUDGE 


covers. 





Fill in your name and ad- 
dress on the coupon below, 
mark acheck or cross next to 
the names of the pictures you 
se lect, pin a bill, money order 
or stamps to it, and upon 
receipt of same we will send 
the pictures to you, postage 
prepaid. 






Judge Art Print Department 


ith please find $ for which send the 





JUDGE ART'PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 


State 


The Curse of Drink War Babies 
No Man's Land That's Good —-Hold That 






































oo 





Volume 70 


. 
1-4 


Te) 1 ) "ar 


r. O 


UCIB463605 


tober 


ew York 
1879 


J 


U 


DG E 


‘THE HAPPY 2eAIEDIUM ” 


New York, JULy 10, 192 











p 


aw 


by F. Foster Lin orx + A.C 


“*SHE SEEMS TO HAVE A GREAT MANY 
SHE’S 


“Aly pear ETHEL, 


rHE 


ATCH OF THE 


ADMIRERS.” 


SEASON. 


HER FATHER LEFT HER THE BEST-STOCKED CELLAR IN 
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THIS COUNTRY.” 
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The Girl with the Fulgous Hair 
Another of the Yellowish Mystery Thrillers 


By GELET' 


Author of “ Are You a Bromide ?” *Goops and How to Be 


CHAPTER | 


- MONGST the last week.” announced the Fir 
Chief ina large purple Voice there have bee 
he pronounced it “bean,” being from Boston 
( r from Bost l ict there | e be 

New Yo ( ir¢ lin } ind-m at ( Cs a) 
rson, fir each case. Five houses have burned up lo 
the othe h d e | ‘ ) 1 do 

Both out-and so to speal said Ferre the 
Albinodetective, changing his teet 

l int vo to we the rson-ol-a-g the Ch S 
] gent 

But the | lice Ferret's voice was well, what does it 
matter what it was? What we want is the story See next 
paragrapt 


‘Police! The accent is on the second syllable is In plant 
‘We don’t call ‘em police any more 


hey ain’t got blood enough in their 


lice.’ the Chief remarked 
we call ‘em po-cooties 
necks to make ’em well read. No, Ferret, you got to find the 
fiend alone.” 

And he laughed blitkeishly, like a clerygman whose mother 
law has just moved to Paraguay —at her own expens« 
‘All right.”’ said Ferret You just postpone all tres that 
are booked for two weeks, and [ll dop it out with Ouija , 


> 
BURGESS 
lThem a yf U } l H “wry oe 1 n't Lagi lwful!”’ kt 


And as he became invisible, the Fire Chief remarked to his 
toothpick You don’t have to be a darn fool to be a detective 


it it helps a lot!” 


CHAPTER I] 


On ] ition 
“NERRE] was an orderly and methodi | man He alwavs 


kept his fingers neatly arranged in the e places, thi 


forefinger next his thumb He ate three time i day 


Summer and Winter; and bathed regularly on the first of eac 
nonth, whether he needed it or not 

When, therefore, an idea came to n, he got right in and 
How Much? That’s the way he 


vot to the respective scenes ol the issorted arsons 


rode off, asking not where nor 
SO Cas\ 
when you KnOW how 

He had not realized before how many corners there were in 
New York. He couldn’t go a blo 
I ing round quite unprotected It was at one of these that was 


k without finding one or two 


seen the scene of one of the fires v hic h had caused so much anx- 
iety and smoke \ lonely cop was guarding the remains of an 
apartment house that had once towered as high as its ow rent 
‘Who lived here?” asked Ferret, with an air of desuetude 
From a list of names mostly ending in “‘ski,”’ he selected one 
called Peter Bumk V as pro aably the most human and light 
omplected. Peter worked in the Zebra Building.” He was a 


I 























rR. FERRET on reaching the Zebra Building assumed 
| in air of terrific intelligence Mr. Bumley.”’ he re- 
marked | m a detective I deduce already that 


»uU 

At al 
prea 
bun lev cl 

‘Wro 
cClucs Oo 
vette le 

But the 
ct ( rT 
é Ti 
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ui t in his mouth Then. mou 








know what I mean. | 


ypaedia Patagonica, under ** Flirts, edible 


\ irs 
lon't,”’ replied Bumley, for it was indeed he 
it tairy splash ol lathe ron your specta les t he 
our ear 
ny wife hit me with a cocoanut cream pie And 


ly continued inhaling Hoboken Roquefort 


te, even the most exorbitant, you had eggs for 


; morning. In fact,” said Ferret, gazing at the 


in, “I can still see them!” 


gain!”’ said Bumley What vou see are on 
t Sunday’s feast. And as it is now Saturday you had 
t somebody else for a change. Au review! 
vonderful pink eves of the Albino had already ho 
out the table, a large newspaper with a five-column 
Star Causes Se l by Wearing her Own Hair 
Distracting Bumlevy’s attention by making 





i bill-collector in distress, Ferret snat 
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[re tonearm sonst 
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DHE 


Cc. W. An ERson 


Onty Goop Lines In rHE AVERA I BROADWAY 
Musicat Comepy 
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s <bean Neem!» ~ 


Yere Whe a ar. wormas? 
ho hyediina 4 Sfoe= 
sishe had 70 hid ren 


 oshed noth Lelre to. cb 


; by A, T, Mennick 
Tue Mopern Moruer(irss) Goo 














CHAPTER I\ 
The Amorous Ad 


N an inside page of “The Morning Didyouever” th 
\lbinodetective found a Personal marked in green ink 








live No r l 

ext () t trir l ar | 

re \ M M r. ©. B t and be 

PuThs t 
Nine other fires were investigated bv Ferret Nine ex 
a ts were found possessing a Copy ol the fatal ne wspaper 


Some had used it for shelf lining. some used it for blankets. One 
ith lateral whiskers had it concealed in a mustache cup, 
urrendered it with tragic trembles. A voung Czecho-Hung 


with a tin ear fought with a safety razor for days and days be 


fore he would give it up. And every each had that same Per 
sonal marked. Why? Again I ask, Why? 

No one would explain. They were as clammified as a box of 
sardines when you have no can-opener 

All, all then, were guilty. But of what 


CHAPTER \ 
Ferret on the Wire 


} 


HE Fire Chief was already growing impatient. He had 


che wed up ill } is hingermall 


f 
J 
4 
yj 
4 





eg ‘ lis toes when he rang lerret Ip al l ved his 

Wo erful tl ng the telephone It’s amazing what vou can 

) th it. Why, vou can call up J. P. Mor and tell him 
ght to his ears that he’s a polymorphous, heligoform, clavodel 


f pterix ind he can’t do anything You can make love 
to Marv Pickford, if you can get her on the wire (I never could), 
ul 1e—but I thought we were talking about the Albinode 
tective, weren't we? While we are gossiping so kittenishly he is 
being told by the Fire Chief, with variations in D natural, that 
there were several fires getting so impatient that they posi 
tively refused to be postponed any longer, and threatened to 


break out at any minute. 


























Drawn by Barxsoate Rogers 


Wuat—y 
YOU MAD?” 

‘ 

\O—BUT I1 PLAIN TO BE SEEN YOU ARI 


But I have already discovered the perpetuator ol! the out 
rages!”’ ¢ ried Ferret ‘** All that remains is to find out who it is.” 


CHAPTER VI 
Ferret in Love (Expurgated) 


HEN, through the mediumship of Lili Rippl, the Hot 
tentot Trance and Conniption Psychic, Ferret disco 
ered the location of P.O. Box No. 1111, he received a 
horrible shock . 
Miss Me was not in the box, after all! For hours he had 
peered through the slit, and still no one came 
He was at last pushed aside by a superbeauteous lady in red 
dish hair. From her bag a key was extracted without pain 
After having removed a dozen letters from the box with consum 
mate skill, she de partuated, lea ing Ferret as hopelessly in lo 
is any man without eyebrows can hope to be. So excited was 
ie by her lovelitude he felt as if he could claw his way through 
eleven miles of dense tropical jumble and bite an alligator in 
he ner k 
Yes, Alice, love is like that, with these pink-eyed men; vou 
yught to try one They are terrible kissers, though, when infuri 
ited— one often has to take gas first. Many a girl after having 
married an Albino has had to have her tonsils removed and 
yne needs tonsils so much, to gargle with 
hen, what could have been She who had caused such a high 


na mere detective 


temperature 

Alas, when you try to describe so loving a disposition as 
Miss Me’s, the Sor iety for the Prevention of Vice is apt to get 
after you. But I'll risk it and hint coyly that she did more to 
make the world go round than any other 4,000 females outside 
of Spain, Italy and Rio de Janeiro. Fast time— very fast, she 
made when she liked you and let herself go. She had a line of 213 
degree baby-talk that would make a movie star blush. Why. 
she could say just “darlums,” and you’d think old Vesuvius was 
: } 


and she did but goodness! have you no 


at it again 
imaginatior 
And so ; Bumle\ d the ine other victims had been 


vamped to tinis, and had quit writing, fearing the responsi 
i B £ ] 


bility and the police, Ferret became an easy No. 11 


CHAPTER VII 
The Lambent Lette 


ERRET was a married man. ‘To be sure his wife was born 
in Jersey City, but he liked her— yes, he liked her. And 
so, next day, he took his newborn love out on a sea going 

tug and threw it overboard. That night the Ferrets had 
corned beef for dinner, and he considered himself safe 

But lo, a letter came. And Ferret, gazing at the handwrit 
ing, sO passionate in its “ F’s” and “t’s” and with “N. Y. City” 
spelled out with such wild abandon, knew that it must have come 
only from Miss Me. Open it? Nay, he was frightified. Hold 
ing it in his hand (or even in his foot) he could feel its passionate 
warmth. What heated arguments must there be inside— what 
hery words! 

Carrying the letter in a pair of sugar tongs, he deposited it 
n his Victrola until he could inter it in chloride of lime 

That night Ferret smelt smoke. Descending in his night 
shirt, he beheld the Victrola bursting into flames. In vain he 
tried to squench the conflagration; but the heat of Miss Me’s 
passionate yearning soon reduced Ferret’s dwelling to ashes 

But who had set fire to the houses of her ten other ¢ orrespond 


t 


nts Ferret never, never knew. In fact, he never knew anything 


i Z woe i 
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Wuy Wittie Wants an AEROPLAN! 
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\. I Watke 





it | $ ’ lig ”> 
ne | \! pp ler we ed it { co 
ve ( In ne ol ct he ”> ’ 
ep ! oad and shivered as ¢ started to cl ne) | ‘ 
red ow rite stopping < (Once she 
{ i po S KC-T¢ ( en 
lowe £ x he stopped to g 
Oses nd olu virie \ b ssed 
s disclosed itself by its heave 
she smiled, inscrutably 
{ never knew betore that these gr 
d aloud Snatching off the broad ha 
brimftul. Half way up the hill a spr 





siiv out ot 


i moss-grown 


rocky ledge 


trembled 


with 


eagermess 


she 


the 


s¢ al 





irct hy 


irk 


roadside, returning w 
from which, with deft, sk 





apparent clues, b I'm not 

worrying I'll go out and 

capture the villains next Sab- 

bath. Them suits is priced so 
‘ high thev cant attord to ear 
4 ‘el except on Su lay 





He Did 


Did vou ever 


ore sch 

go to schoo 
/ mp (once Ol el 
} 

di \ nce 


Sew or Give Dope 
iW M ide her 


otner I 


living | he needle 
(i S| ( So did my 
He was a Prohibition-town dope doctor 
Easy 
I 4 It mus cal rd job being pre kt oO Fraction 
Tra n President—No: easiest thing the world I just 
k and watch the strikers and the receivers fight it 


oul 











e fashioned 


rude dipper 


mching 





g 
he drank nd drank her because 
eemed deserted, and because she s 
he removed pumps and stockings, to 
the cool, soft water 
Again she s'arted ip ir gn 
Che iscel 0 seemed less steep 
cherous \ hush pervaded « ervtl 
ish was ging I-love-You, I-love 
CKE DACK the grove ood-dove 
el is ong-sparro larted al 
t 5 he rosseqd to } + LCs ick 
ha light he she too, began to sing 
Sudden! i appeared i the road 
e her. Her heart leaped, then seen 
ew steps more— What a perfect va 
t bee Pertec every detail An 
nose \ er She reached the 
0 ! i I s he ré bled 
i the rOK nis eve Cher 


ging ee flights of Do yo 
The Shrewd Sleuth 
Sor fernal scoundrels broke 
‘ re st ght ind stole ten or a 
hes elated Cons ible sam I 
yubtable sleuth of Pe I 











Dra y Joun 


ONACHER 
Doar Wity 


Bu N A HOARSE WHISP!I Hey, Jimmie, you TAKE TH’ 1 


Mother 





1 


Takes 


By Harvey 


ma" 


—__ 


= 
Ss 
ii 
| 
i] 








Otp Trout 


H-POLE FER A WHILE. ‘TH’ DARN SON OF A GUN KNOWS me! 


to Slang 


PEAKI 


N! IW Mother’s talking slang because 
Throughout the livelong day, 

She says she hears so much she can’t 
Talk any other way 

She said to Dad at dinner time, 
I'm off of you tor life 

Because you always gum the works 
By eating with your ki ife!”’ 


More Waste 
“* Are 


you awar©e, 


The preacher called at four o’clock, 
And Mother started in 

By being very proper, but 
Ere long she saw him grin. 

And was it any wonder when 
She said, “What gets my goat 

Is having all the hens remark, 
‘That is her last vear’s coat!’”’ 


one tine me 


“There can’t be 


But most of all when sister’s beau 
Called on her after tea, 

And I thought I would stick around, 
My mother said to me: 

* My son 
Your sister’s in the mood 


I want to put you wise, 


To hand you one unless you beat 


It while the beating’s good 


Reason for Doubt 








sir,” solemnly demanded the gent whose 
countenance was as elongated as that of a venerable horse, 
“that there is three times as much money spent every year in 


America for tobacco as for education, nine times as much for 


times as much for soft drinks?” 
replied J. 
am convinced that there is about eight 


chewing-gum, and fifteen 

‘I have never taken the trouble to inquire 
Fuller Gloom; “but I 
hundred times as much paid to reformers for blatting about it 


” 
worth 


is they are 


anything less than nothing, my son.” 





“Oh, 1 don’t know 
advertises parts for Fords.” 


pa; I know an automobile place that 


Rara Avis 


that fellow he isn’t interested in the 


Zionist movement and he doesn’t care anything about Irish 


“T can’t figure out; 
freedom . 


“Perhaps he is an American.” 
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DOC .RINEHARTS 
POROVS PLASTERS. 
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PINKY DORN'S MEaT 


M KET. ALSO 
—_ PRODUCE. 
















































A Vamp Visits Yapp’s Crosstnc 
10 




















Iu Fino tHe Same Otp Buncu or M 


Passe 


By Wal 


TRAVELED westward on a train. to fair La Jolla, by the 


Sé ( , cn W $s Sale ind sane or so, at ik st 
it seemed to n For I grew tired o ig ed, ins 
mer, by the s ling heat 1 pa ing round a 2en 1 
inter nid the snow and sleet 
And here where ilm | lolla sits ipon a I ) ( 
Vv ne eather Db eau Ut! ) > nho tne ground Og | the 
time¢ ehaves 
\ d ?) the tr eT es the same rtd ) h 
Vo | alwavs see. while there's tr upon the ralis, until we 
re hn eterni 
he restless passenger was there the nervous chap ill re 
ers know, who'd often cuss and paw his hair, because the tr 
was so blamed slow His watch he drew from out its pou 
about ten mullon times a day wi h action add 1 to his 
grouch, and made his hair a shade more gray. The other pas 
sengers he bored, as men with fidgets always do; he never slept 


he never snored, but walked the train the long hours through 
I’ve traveled on a thousand trains; on every one this pilgrim 


rode; he fussed until he sour his brains, and cussed all 


Chere was the friendly delegate, who wished to talk of ma 
things; of why the blamed old train was late, and eke of cab 
bages ind kings It seemed to make his heart rejoice, as he 
ignited punk cigars, to hear the rolling of his voice, whi 


drowned the racket of the cars. He was a most familiar guy 





7 ¢- . 
ngers 
I \LAson 
RaLteH BARTON 


who called mi xv their given names, and, with a breat! 


iggesting ry n joshed the children and the dames I’ve 
ivelk ind do the land on many trains, by day and 
night and always found this skate on hand, to rob the trip o! 
lelight 
Chere was the rt and noxious kid who made the pilgrims 
sore and sad, and every sassy thing he did seemed cute and 


clever to his dad. He scampered up and down the train, and 
played sly tricks with strangers’ hats, till people longed, and 
longed in vain, for packages of rough on rats. I’ve traveled 
through the desert wild, wherever there are tracks of steel; and 
ilways there’s a nasty child to make the trip one long ordeal 


lhe well-bred children stay at home, in helpful schools, where 


.owledge reigns; the juvenile smart alecks roam about the 
1 on railway trains 

Chere was a man who smoked a pipe in cars where s noking 

was allowed, and his alfalfa, smoked unripe, asphyxiated all the 


crowd. I’ve traveled almost everywhere, wherever car wheel 


lick and clank, and always that cheap boob is there, with his 
old briar, foul and rank 

I’m glad the long, long trip is o'er, and I sit here beside the 
sca 1d wat 1 the sharks CumbD up the shore to te some n1ece 
rut of me 

Some d I ourn a igain, away from waves and ha 
yor bars, and find 1 same old bunch of men, the same old 
1estnuts in the cars. 











oar. 


























Sweet farewell to streaming eves, 


The Discerning Reader 
“Yes, dearest,” he gushed softy, “in 
vour face I find strength and character, 
obilitvy and devotion, all that is finest 
in a woman’s soul,”’ 
“You only say that,” she teased, “how 
do you know?” 
And like a flash of genius he sparkled, 
I reid between lines m\ dear, between 
the lines.” 


Junk 
Teacher he Chinese travel in junks. 
Does anybody know what junk is? 
Willie Willis—Sure; pa’s flivver. 


Almost But Not Quite 
hey tell me that he is a writer . . 
short stories, I presume.” 
“*Nay, nay, he’s a humorist . . . does 


snort stories 


Couldn't See Through It 
J ud ge For the loss of one eye, the 


complainant is hereby awarded $25,000. 


Defendant (swooning The eve dear! 


He Said Last Year 
Inguisitite Acquainiance—What_ did 
ou do with your last ve ir’s car? 
| utomobilist——We used it last vear 





: . 
{ or Nose whose blush mocks sunset 
i Z skies 
: ¥ Voice whose colton battinged 
r. to i 
Forms a language all its own 
- Bm know ou that misgiving 
; ‘ AS 
‘Farewell the serum works! 
Gabriel's Understudy 
Wiss Pris And what would 
vou do, Mr. G Boy, if the end 
of the orld came as vou sat at the 
br idge table 
a Gay-B I'd pl helast trump 
’ a mvselt 
iD \. 1} Ww kK 
Old D \ 1 YO UI Even Up 
| RBA \ \ VHAT i ED An elderly man and woman re 
u centh appeared hnetore the city 
clerk ot Svr 1st 1 asked for a 
Final Scenarios marriage licens | 
“How old are vou 1 how old is the 
Her sitting on an arch of the last lady?” casually inquired the official, pick 
watermelon rind sketching the ruins ing up his pen 
of the last steam-heated apariment. “ Mister,.”’ smiled the prospective bride 
Faith boring its wav into a castle in the groom, nodding his head toward his 
tir with the end of a rainbow. blushing companior this is a case of 
Up auctioning off the first edition fift v-fift. 
of Brvan’s Lectures to the last a ; = 7 as 
edition of the perfected hu 
- race 
Lov Tie g over a Sicil 
eberg pufrs ed by M 
(;rund ind Ebenezer he 
1} et 
Intell s ed its ice 
King ‘ pbarome ‘ 
pressure Of ILS lrozen ego 
Childhood beggi! g 1 dre pol 
k of the last profiteer 
sat the great Camera 
M pulling a movie’ of the 
hole thing for exhibitio 


By Ruru Lampe: | 


S! 
Ha 
Ke 
~} 
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Summer Song 


NG a dirge ior old ha 
rev 


1 the run as reliever! 


our menace gZrass Or Tose 












to your arm it goes 
eed hes rch or 
The lee eve STTOR( y 
the needk ‘ 
' ' 
‘ kit ess oO ' A 
+e tr x 
‘ ‘ AY 
¥ 
go ‘ pitel 
+ eC 
igh choke and we D , a 
wheeze COLUMBIA’S SWEETHEART 














HEY kissed to seal the er 


bei ig emp! asized by the 


(nd Bess 


drawing herself partly away, looke 
him loving)! 
Now, darling,” said he. ‘nothing more is nee 
o bind 1 til the happier day but a ring 
\ ring. Of course!” That she had already thoug 
gv patent from her air of expectancy 
\nd vou shall go with me to select it, dearest he 
I kno nat me young men get tl me rel tola 
be sure « fit, but that must take aw omething o 
prise And others get a ring haphazard oesn’t fit 
girl has te ‘ But m\ Vv is best Yi go 
\) re thoughtful of vou Joh lear She put uf 
lips ag 
li | were llionaire, or the son of a millionaire, | 
have brought vou the finest ring to be had at Tiffany’ 


neasured your finger wi 


varmth of his embra 


thout seeming 





yp 0 
pryrecmeenearon i 1f v 


; tr “it ; AM 
ran Me 
wait! sus 


\ 


Diplom 
\. WALDRON 


LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


acy 


lute so. But I’m a young man hout too much monev 
( my prospects are ver good And | now you love me 
i at self alone and are willing to wait until | » the point 
ca piease O hs rprises 
led Ot course. dear—I know And vour asking me to g 


vou to pick out a ring is a great compliment i 


wi 


n itself.” 


r 


fh) j il 


il 


yr 


iT 


where 


oO 


ta * Thank vou!” He initiated the kiss this time lo-morro 
Is Sat irday l im not going to the oice ] Ih ill for vou eat 
aet d we | e | heo t some quiet pi: ( té e |} 
cre found the ring 
sul Is it at Til 
the No I ha r lette 9) holesale je ma clo 
it! riend of his who insists that I ca e the middleman’s pr 
on a ring.” 
» her ‘Isn’t that fine You are so clever, dear! 
Che next morning John ind Bess visited the wholesale j« 
eler That expert gentleman was verv gracious after rea‘ 
Liter John’s letter of introduction. It was quite unusual 
to do prospective groom and his fiancée as visitors on a 


Ly 





ulthough 
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Che jeweler studied them with keen in- 


terest as he set a sparkling trav betors 


them Diamonds are diamonds thes« 
he remarked 


days, mv voung friends,” 


as he deftly pl ked a solitaire from the 
tray. “Here is a ring that was $150 be 
fore the war.” 


But how much is it now?” John 


[Two hundred and three-quarters 
is they run. You 


might pay $ it a retailer’s.”’ 
Isn't it lo exclaimed Bess. as 
S| took it fror the jeweler's fingers 


Why ) suggest 1 the eweler 

Sut its a bit too too expensive 
said Johr 

see now if ts! Perfectly How 
wo if ri il exclain ed Bess 


I've a great eve for fingers, Miss 
said the jeweler, inhaling proudly 
I * John began 
You think it’s too much?” she 
I’m afraid so, Bess.’’ Then to the 
Have you something a little 
Cheaper? I have everything—all 
1.” And the jew 


ked out of 


prices, my young friet 
eler with a lapidary’s grace pix 
ss of brilliance another ring. The 


setting quite as imposing as that of 
the first ring, but the gem was smaller, 

d thus seemed less brilliant “Here is 
one for $1 \ pretty stone.” 


That WOKS good to me 


pretty ring, if one 
this!” Handing the 


back to the jeweler she gingerly Look 


better ring 


the other i 1 hal heartedly tried 


f it. ‘This fits also!” 
“I knew it would,” said the man of 
gems. And [’ll sav this e added 
with a kindly smil \ vs buy 
within your means, young ma 
Perhaps later vou can buy the lad i 
thousand-dollar stone—after vou're 
m ied 
Perhaps.”’ replied Joh 
Bess had taken o he second 
ring | handed it to the je 
I have such a stock—so many 
that seem just alike to one not ex 
pert—that I can put both of these 
aside, say for a week, until you make 
up your minds, my young friends.”’ 
Oh! Can you?” asked Bess 
Mighty accommodating of you 
sir,” said John. ‘We shall think it 
over— and thank you.” 
\lthough John and Bess went 
out arm in arm, their steps were less 
iovant and their faces more serious 
thar when thev entered Phe ) veler 
looked after them curiously, and shook 


his head 
\ week later, to a day, John came 


in to the jewele r alone and sm ling I 


am taking the cheaper ring,”’ he said 


“Ah! I congratulate you, voung 
man! That means something qui 
important to you as 
You are very clever i 
young diplomat, I should | 
guess 

What do you 


me 


the jeweler producing 
bot! rings Any young 


man who can show a girl 


two rings like these and 
induce her to take the 
heaper_ will go iar in 


ile 
’ lie ] ; 
\ oure a uttie on 

if "ll . , " th 
l youll excuse tne ex 


pressiol repiiec 


I've got another girl 


The Retort Courteous 


(ne of the I feel IS 

o tell vou” sort 

ol women came , Mrs 
De m Gsldro we OLne}r 
( 1a ile abo ( 


Dx ccOn Ss Zomngs oT 


another woman 

“Well,” said Mrs. Gil 
droy, folding herarmsand \_ : 
looking straight a her D y NORMAN 


< iller, are you jealous? 








Listen, Violet! 
By C. L. Funne i 
LIKE your pep and bubbling zipp 
[ like your sprightly walk 
Che Gibson ¢ 


ontour ol our lip 
otice when vou talk 


I 
he way you moor your brownish hair 
\thwart your starboard eve 

Has often caused me to declare 

You're one in thousands, Vi. 


What bothers me is vour delight 
In mads and makings-up 

You pulled a pout the other night 
Chat wouldn't fool a pup 

\ dozen times I’ve bent the knee, 
\p ylogized and pled 

rhis time, try staying “mad 
For what I didn’t said 


"at me 


When you outgrow your anger bluff, 
And cease to worship jazz 

When you lay off that high school stuff 
And speak of he-folks as 

Not “fellows” all, but rather “men”’; 
When you have canned a few 

Young evebrow-lipped admirers, then— 
I'll buy the world for you! 


The Diplomat 
Louise—She advised me just how t: 
manage my cook 

Julia—Was her method a success? 
Louise Oh, absolutely! 
wok within twenty-four hours 


She got the 





ANTHON) 


Wuen You Haven’t Been tn a Canoe in Ten YEAs 
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A Little Game of Billiards 


By Grecory Hartswick 


Illustration by F. McCANELLY 


ILLIARDS “asked Shepley "7 HE green table-top, with the two shining white ivory balls 
| } 
‘Not a chance with you. You're too good a and the glowing red one, was the only spot of light in the 
shot.” huge room. Shepley and his opponent, as they arranged the 
; 2 
“‘Looking for something soft?” balls in a string for break, looked ghostly in the gloom. The 


“You old pirate!” white spheres sped up the table and returned slowly. Shepley 
[hese discouraging exclamations came from a group of men straightened 


lounging in the club reading-room ““Vour break.”’ he said, and then started 
“Well, I want to play I'll give you a handicap “Why! You aren’t—” 

Oh, go out and get Willie Hoppe! Here, waiter, get me a “Yes, sir. I’ve known you and waited for you a long 
tyme. . . ” He played The balls came to rest in a corner, 
vell clustered—a periect break He bent over for the next shot. 

“Why did you sell Consolidated short?” he asked. 
For God’s sake—” began Shepley. 


Alphonse, take ‘Hardly that, I think,” said the other. . . . “ Fourteen—a 


cigar and the evening papers.’’ Norton addressed a servant 
who had come in response to his impatient ring 

When the waiter returned, Norton, in answer to Shepley’s 
further pleadings, remarked: 

Why don't you play with Alphonse here? 
this gentleman to the billiard-room and keep him amused for miss. Your shot—sir.’ 
awhile.” Shepley missed—an easy two-cushion. He turned sharply 

‘Very well, sir,”’ replied the imperturbable Alphonse, and to _ to his opponent. 

“Who in Hades are you?” he snarled. 

The other smiled. And as he smiled, Shepley felt a chill 
come over him. He started blindly for the cue-rack, when 
The game’s young yet.” 
in helpless obedience to the look in 


everyone's surprise he left the room, followed by Shepley, as 
though billiards with a member were a matter of coursé¢ 
Norton laughed. 

Shep would play with the Old Nick himself if there weren’t “Come back, sir. 
“But a waiter—” Resisting—struggling 
those eyes, Shepley returned 

(Continued on page 3 


any one else,”’ he said. 
“Oh, well—’s a free country,”’ answered another. 


~ 
~~ 


And the conversation became ethical. 
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James S. \Metcart 


idjournment of the Repub 


RITING between the 


lican convention and the assembling of the Dem 


ocratic brethren at San Francisco, there seems 

to be no real reason for the latter functior 
The brethren will get all het up by the long 
vy io , scrass the onti , the oF 
the « Dp | | every 
ov! d mifort trom o rowding Besides 
tire retormed Cl oO ther Ss Fran 
ur out of tl r picture eness, and s e the lvent 

0 tne pla e is no mger the to l sed to be 
glorious climate Is sa o | go \ 

Democr conventio lv t place 
but it re had t ex St or happe ng 
on the og 
l re ) 0 H y om LLIOT were chil 4 
med to most perso that the Republican pundits 
lat Cl iwo had u Oo the eakeniag disease 
( Is | thei 0 ~ ) | bolts | l 
in unobje onable | theref ik and color 
ty 
same most pers 0 hal illy read their 
onl s casually 0 | somewhat under 
lid not recognize e Ohio senator as a promi t 

He I 1 never lone t p> liar ofr ) 

1 } Zz heer pl ] » bh t} Wa ngton 
er co eration, after g hort biographi 
from his speeche nd 0 tf 0 mou 

ith the Apostl of the Le ruc t the White Hous« 
ost persons that by accident, or as the result « 

Vise guidance the Rep Dik s ha selected 

e best! on their | yut ( late peculiar 
the biz ne iob that awaits hin Bv blood, training 
yurase, personality and the views he has expressed 
{! jue ons, Senator Harding ecms to be made ol 

lent timber which a good many of us were be 
» think extinct American product 


t luck 


near past, 


party is certainly playing in fo 
veal Judgit 


imore a 


g by its many blunders in the 


irately descriptive word than wisdom 


on it comes to hat this season with its opponent 


roughly discredited by Wilsonisr 


e Democratic list 


Th 


there is no man who as a Presi 


det 


rn 
their play thin 


fail to support the Chicago ticket. 


ork along the lines of law 








> 3 Roa R, Treasurer Grant E 


tial possibility anywhere near measures up to the Repub 


lican choi 


( 
Childish as were the repeated Borah-Johnson threats to take 


gs and go home from the Chicago party. they 


cient to prevent the nomination of the spenders and 


we st 

$s 1 the Republicans from the handcapping taint of 
old their favors 

| l vy lucky was the elimination of Johns yn and the con 


uent discouragement ot the 


reddish radicals in the party 


lor Bolsheviks inarchists and socialists will please take 


Lhe nan ing ot (,overnor Coolid ze co’ plete | the good 


| order and undiluted Americanism 


there is no reason w 


I len uiy 


What is there is everv reason why ill 


lar more import int 


\mericans who are tired of seeing their government chasing 
£ g g 

cs, instead of attending to its business, should take 
ntage ol the opportunity Lo | ng their countr ba kK to 

( old sane and «« no sense methods ot making ts p pu 


\ll of which contirms the statement that holding the Den 
ocrati convention at all was needless supererozator i | 
waste effort 
Sh tear ot most people that the Chi iwo choice was simply 

ompromise 1s not to be derided As a peopl ve are 

becoming the victims of the vice of comprom From the 

dividual spine it has reached the national spine and threatens 
to destroy it and the backbone, too. 

Most of our laws are made on a compromise basis. Our 
trikes are settled by compromise, which in most cases is only 

( iphemism or submission to brute force. It Is a poor 
criminal lawver who cannot defeat the ends of Justice by 
sé compromise verdict or sentence for his client 


ilmost every relation of 


H*‘ 


imes lead to an improvement in the 


do not dynamite the tenor 


Compromise has extended its emasculating influence into 
American life. Often it is useful, but 
ve would be better off tor a displ: yv of the old-tim 


hting spirit 


developed l novelty Its substitution 


NA has 
of the bomb for milder forms of criticism might ofte 


Here- 


quality ot art 


ter when Caruso sings in the Cuban capital he may find it 


to display the old sign modified to read, 


He is doing his best 


essarv ‘Please 
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Digest 
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of the World’s 


Humor 





” 
vour 


“Certainly not,” 





and influence as a 
Who is the artist ?’—W ashinegt 


The Secret of Success 


s.ranger 
“A man who tempers justice with 


Foresight—* Did 
who drew the cdlisrespec ul picture ol 


you punish the lad 


re 


‘Why should I deliberately offend 
young man who is likely to attain wealth 
comic supplement 


Mm. 


Well Weighted 


Vr 





plied the teache 





Defined—*‘Pa, what's meant by ‘gay 
insouciance’?” 
“Did vou ever see a man in a motor 





merc, 
“A judge 
“No, a photographe 
Ave- Herald. 


Her Way \n ac.ress In preparing 
he rself for the stage reverses ill the tisual 
" 
rules ot art 
‘How so 


“She paints first and draws afterward.’ 





Baltimor Lymer wn 


Making the Most of It—*A humorist 
died the other day.” 

“Did he leave an estat 

“Only om joke which he 
to his sor.’ 

Not much ol an inheritance.” 

But he explained in his will that it 
the joke were expanded into a musical 
comedy, made the theme of a Chautauqua 
lecture and worked over from time to 
time and sold to the magazines, it would 
provide his heir with a comfortable in 


come.’ —Birmingham Age- Herald 


QO! late the movie people have been vaunting the superior 
publicity value of their medium over newspapers, period 
icals, books, and particularly the sposen drama. They 
claim—-perhaps truly—-that anything they show, instead of 
eing confined to a more or less prolonged distribution through 
a limited public, goes almost immediately to a vast and widely 
scattered audience of eight million or more persons. 

All the more reason then why the men of influence in the 
movie industry should bend their every energy to the elimina- 
tion of the indecent film and the indecent advertising used as 
a lure by unscrupulous producers and exhibitors. The matter 
has been strongly called to the attention of JupGE, and fresh 
instances of the practice are cropping up every day. 

Movie people get red-headed at the merest suggestion of 
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car nearly run down a pedestrian in the 
street?’ 

‘Yes pa 

And did you notice how the motorist 

acted when the pedestrian shook his fist 
at him?’ 

“Oh, yes, pa.” 

“Well, that, my son, is a very common 
example of gay insouciance.’’—Birming- 


ham Age- Herald, 


A Good One—Buacon—Why, that fel- 
low never has a good word for any one 

Egbert—Oh, I don’t know about that. 
He said today vou were eleemosynary 
Now, that’s a pretty good word, I think. 

lonkers Statesman. 

Discharged—‘“‘It’s too bad,” said a 
condoling friend. “I thought vou were 
right in line for promotion.” 

No,” mournfully re plied the other 
Il was right in the firing line.”’—Boston 


censorship Thev deride and revile outsid nterference with 
their business They have in many cases had good reason 
for their indignation. Many local boards of censors have been 


absolutely incompetent and their action has been governed 
by unintelligent narrow-mindedness. As a national censor- 
ship is virtually impossible, this injustice could be moditied 
by confining censorship to State boards who would respect 
one another’s decisions 

In the cases of obvious indecency the movie people can 
work their own salvation. The better element among the big 
producers can read the riot act to their small trade and 
their voice is bound to be heard. If they don’t do it, and do it 
promptly, they are likely to come up against a censorship that 


will cause them something far more serious than inconvenience 
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WE HOLD THESE TRUTHS To 
BE SELF-EVIDENT, THAT ALL MEN 
ARE CREATED EQUAL, THAT THEY ARE 
ENDOWED BY THEIR CREATOR WITH 
CERTAIN NALIENABLE RIGHTS 


—ser | 
§— ~oO* "Eel AT 
— DECLARATION 
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NDEPENDENCE DAY 


_—1 'NDEPENDENCE " 


1S UNDER. | 






CELEBRATE 


THE DAY WE 





{ Fous 6 
OUGHTA 
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HOLIDAY MAIL 
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ITS A 
GREAT LIFE 
1F_ YOU DON'T 
WEEK-END 







VACATION BANK ROLL 





I9ID- WOMELSDORE LPA] CHAMBER OF 
COMMERCE REPORTS EXPORTS OF 220 
CAR LOADS OF FLESH COLORED LIQUID 


ROUGE TO CAPE UMGLAUBMF, AFRICA 


Cleneerte. BUG }H—_, Me io 


m4 WASNT HOME | 
| WHEN “THEY RAZZED 
{ BEER BUT lt BE 


SITTING PRETTY 
WHEN “THEY TRY 
TO CAN SMOKES 


















ANOTHER HUNGER 





| WONT COOK NO MEAT BouUGUT 
FROM A NON-UNION BUTCHER! 
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4M GOING TO BE “ThE ) 19 
FIRST GUY TO TAKE AN ACTION 


























VERY WARM IN CHURCH 










IS358:- COL E-M. HOUSE 


BORN 














IBIS CREEK INDIAN WAR 








“ PHOTO THAT WILL MAKE “THE Ls 
\. Br PLAYER LOOK ALMOST HUMAN 2 
» ave ———— a r dm. 
yeh ce CL Ti | 
a ae; 
l—~ ly, “ae 
Jj? 
JUST WHEN | (HewsParee. Lug 
a YOU'VE INVITED | \‘PROTOSRAPHESS > 
¢ COMPANY FOR =A 
DINNER “THE ; ad 
COOK GOES | METROPOLITAN CHAMPIONSHIP FOR WOMEN -.h 
~_BOLSHEVIK WEST SIDE TENNIS CLUB 1848-FIRST WOMANS RIGHTS CONVENTION DONT, MENT! 
THESE INDIAN 
GUYS TAKE ME 2/ 
= FOR A HAT STORE 
3 WY) Wf 
" . if 
fy es — ~ UY 
ie Yi 
-—— Ws 
SA A WHERME! 
° ADD WATBPROOF 


AND SERVE UNTI 








Drawn by Joseru A. Consivcuam 
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for Undetermine 
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with a Lust 
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THURSDAY 1 


BACHELOR 





1896-COMPULSORY MARRIAGE BILL—-GLRMANY 


FRIDAY 2 


| DONT 
| SEE HOW | 
CAN DO, WHAT 
{| CAN BDO 
——— x 








1842-CHICKEN, NEV, COL. HARD BOILED 
NVENTOR OF NON-SKID LGGS, BORN 


SATURDAY ‘> 


AENNIS 


Ay. GRROE 











FISHING 
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SASEBALL 


BUSINESS 


























NATIONAL AMATEUR ATHLETIC UNION 
AND FINAL “TRIALS FOR OLYMPIC 





RACK AND 
GAMES —— HARVARD STADIUM.-. 





FIELD CHAMPIONSHIPS 





a en 
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ON’) MENTION |T° 





SATURN ENTERS LEO, THE LION 
THOSE WHOSE BIRTHDAY OCCURS DURING 
THIS PERIOD WILL BE SUSCEPTIBLE TO 
COLIC. THEY WILL.CRY OFTEN DURING THE 
NIGHT AND FIRST BORN OF THE MALE 
SPECIE WILL USUALLY BE KNOWN AS JUNIOR 





LAY IN NEXT WINTERS COAL 
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Wi Wf JU) yf \ WAS A YOUNG i Pi sy i ( 

Ym Wiis ELLA YESTERDAY J AE LOA Hy { #O 
| #// Yj = <x, fy, 
YY) Wf = {/ ’ WI, ? fs fi “f a emeoese 
Mf —— EM pyiyy} fo 

iw SC AYYEG" 
Wa4LRMELON Bea . 
NOTRPROOF EAR-MUFFS AM. AFTER “THE ANNUAL OUTING OF THE] INTERNATIONAL GOLF MATCH 
CR UNTIL DRENCHED WHOOZ!IS BUSINESS MENS ASSOCIATION) BELMONT SPRINGS CC WAVERLY, MASS] IBOS-HENRY FORD ONE DAY OLD 
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Striking Peculiarity 








The Sign of No Chat dog of mine ts 


very intelligent said 





I wa ing \ il b 
Fido if he liked the song, and he wagged 
his tail.’ 


s singi 


3 
-_— 


Just Couldn't Fool Him I had a 
bird dog once,” the old sportsman ob 
erved. “t} Bre notewo Hi 
ever tailed on pol One d I had 
ni oO lor exercise he p whe 
suddenly he pointed, rigid as a stone | 


s puzzled There w sno possibil al 


/ 
game The grass was close « pped The 
' 























Generous Maid—JMisiress Emma, | . , : 
um sorry that I cannot give vou mv last dog had |} hose straight 2m 8 ms Unkind— Hewitt—l shave myself 
vear’s dresses as usual this fall, but | ‘#ted on a bench. I thought the m Jewet—1_ don't blame you for not 

’ am so badlv off that I cannot afford to n ight have a live bird u his pocket, but spending any money on a face like 
| The Maid (consolingly Never mind 9 7 4 is in his shirt sleeves. Ther that fouston Post 
an I'll look through mine and se | had a 
there isn’t something I can’t wear an ‘Pardon me, sir,’ I said yul uid Delayed Started work in your gar 
/ longer t! might do for vou.—t - ou mind telling me vour 1 : len vet? 
; R No, I don’t n 1.” he rep ed It’s No My neighbor's beer so busy 
: Patridge.’ \ York Evening Post working in his I haven't had the heart to 

Sudden Changes Vrs. Flathy I borrow his tools Detroit Free Pi 
om & tam tones tlt few Gemnsiic acownn Strong on the Jump —Flathush —Do 
is now before the California Legislature re ippose that dogs cart — 2 Not So Silly Ves exclaime 

Ur. Bensonhurst —It won't wo Bes thurst—Oh, no; rumors fi ry bumptious grocer to a shop full of admit 

Wh rt things dogs carry jump I Sal g customers, “‘ves, I can safely say I've 
How are thes going tO Make a COOK ~— never been done down If I get anvbod 
tor t hours honk Sta nan The Age of Woman on the make, I’m as sharp as they are.” 
‘Now then, my iad.” roaring at a small 
\ Busy Week—\/ A H boy patiently awaiting his turn; “now 
i uu had a busy week then, what's for you? What? Wake up 
I VJ B Rather; I've had ) lad; you'll never make a business man 
| hre landlords ard fo “Sixpennyworth of treacle, did you 
) \ Fork H say?” 
Boy (timidly Yes 
Only One JM) Wie Cook | Grocer—Here you are Where’ 
lv broken one dish tod I xpence 
Mr. WW Phat's b How did Boy (very red)—Inthe bottom of the 
i happ jar 
' WV i | he | ) Grocer—! |! '—London Telegraph | 
j P i 
: Weary I don’t complain about high | 
' Our Epicurean Help— Ai/ ( prices any more.”’ 
j er—The folks here live pretty high, don't “Why not?” 

the I’ve just got tired of hearing the per- 

Cook—Oh, yes, I gave them to under age # oe fectly good excuse any tradesman can 
stand they'd have to if they wanted to I prcstine Ps _¢ P \ Storb- offer for soaking the life out of me.” 


Boston Transcript holm). Detroit Free Press. 
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Too Short How did you enjoy the 
sermon?” 
“Too short.” 


“That so? I never heard anyone com 


plain that a sermon was too brief before.” 
“Well, you see, it was this way; I'd 
hardly dropped asleep before the thing 


Detroit Free Pr vs 


Was over 25 

Sorry He Spoke— //u/—The preacher 
said this morning, you'll remember, that 
the finest garment a woman can wear is 
the mantle of charity 

Wife—Yes, and judging from the fuss 
they make over the bills, it’s about the 
nt their 


only garment some husbands w: 
wives to wear. — Boson Transcript 

A Methodist Joke — Methodistsattend 
ing the North Indiana M. E. conference 
in Richmond, were discussing what had 
become of a number of the old-time 
ministers they had known 

“When the cost of living became so 
high,” said one of the group. “our pastor 
resigned, went to live on his farm and now 
is in the dairy business.” ‘And I sup 
pose,” said another. “he now sells pas 
torized milk.” —Jndianapolis New 


“Pigs 


Taking Time by the Fetlock 











“If [insist on my small bill, it is because we doctors know how difficult it is to get our | 


10M La Baionnette (Par 


Biblical Note—.\ bashful curate found 
the voung ladies in the parish too helpful 
\t last it became so embarrassing that 
he left 

Not long afterwards 
rate who had succeeded him 

“Well,” he asked. “how did vou get 


on with the ladies?” 


“Oh, verv well indeed.” said the other 
** There is safety in numbers, you 
know 

“Indeed?” said the ex-curate I only 
found it in’ Exodus!’’— Pussing Shou 
London 


Is Pigs’’ 




















“Well, what do you demand as compet 


Your automobile!”*—F/ 


tion for th« 


nde Blactter (Munici 
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Lots of Cases— Firsi Doctor— Did you 
have a large flu practice during the epi 
den ic 

Second Doctor—About a hundred gal 
lons, I guess. And vou? 

First Dector—Oh, two or three hundred 


Cuses, Cartoons 


From the Doctor's Practice—The 
family had been having an epidemic of 
colds and sore throats Each received 
the phy sician’s favorite prest ript ions for 
powder and gargle. Finally the maid, a 
recent importation from Poland, fell ill. 
The lady of the house, Mrs. G——, tried 
to give her the powder and gargle, but she 
insisted on having the physician. And 
when the latter came, he prescribed as 
usual. 

“Now, you see,’ said Mrs. G 
“he’s giving you exactly the same things 
I took.” 

“IT von’t take dem,” 
maid. “Doctor, you are a sensible man. 
I ask you, is id right a single girl should 
take de same medicine as a married 
voman vid children?’”—Journal of — the 
{merican Medical Association 


responded the 


A Realization—“When 1 started 
oul in life.’ said the physician = 
wanted to be a great humorist; but 
my family persuaded me to study med- 
icine.” 

“Well,” answered Uncle Bill Bottle 
Lop, soot hingly, ““mebbe you realized your 
original ambition, after all. Most of 
these liquor prescriptions you write are 
jokes.” —IWashington Star. 
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Putting the Buss Out of Business 


By PerRIToN 


+} 
c I it¢ the t | la iv¢ 
* 1 ' 
\ r the he vea ( | t, alte i ( 
} ] 
i l tne! ne t r CI { i¢ 
} 
( i < iir Tt ( na ( - t l 
ne Y f ice a beg in lia 
exh b ti t to { te The eT T 
La ot omet! { be t to ig i | 1¢ 
to come right down to Dra tacks, meti rg 
only trite but a bit shamele 1 ti business of kissing 
in public? Does any one believe that the leading man 
1 ¢} nts ] ] meo nu nie wre + F the 
and the beautiful herowine get an pleasure out of the 
contact of their lip rouge? We all know that the most 


ioned of stage lovers kisses the curtain down onl) 


When he takes the 


impas 
“agape 
because his salary depends upon it. 


tout old star to his starched or beflanneled bosom and 
rubber-stamps a sticky smack on her carmined facial 


n 
petals we know there is no joy in the act for either of the 
They are hired to do it and it is a 
’s livelihood. An) 
woman must come to loathe the man who, eight times a 
week, grabs her head in his hot hands and mouthes her 


impacting parties. 


downright debasing way of earning one 


It is marvelous that so 


1e f{ | oe blotters. 


grease-painted countenance 
few dressing-room murders are on 

Viewed fron 
on the word of those who have made a profound study 
lly pl It smacks 
if one may be a bit waggish about so serious a matter) 
of asphyxiation when too vehemently indulged in 


t . : : : , 
r of the effect of a sudden blow on the Adam 


+} 


s purely physical aspect kissing is not 


, : 
of the science) a wholly pleasant experience 


apple. a punch in the abdomen or a shadbone lodged in 
the epi re when the kissing protracted. 
Lhe soul | lent n tne tage pesides being 
+} tting in on the g ‘s only a little 
cdange Yyinon tne ga ©, 1S ONLY a LCLCi¢ 
le al thal i hampoo Or a littie more endurable 


than tonsilliti 
And yet people on and off the stage go to great 
i tor the chance 
long-drawn kisses. 






lengths and endure incredible hard hit 
to interrupt their res] 
Men risk life and limb to bandy lip caresses with some 
other fellow’s wife—who may later prove herself shrew- 
ish, slovenly and sinister. Hours that might be devoted 


to the acqui ition of money i 





piraj ion Wi 


or a new language are wasted 
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‘xchange of lip service bet 
1d vampish female maturi 
g vers and the scarred veterans 
of-promis« irts return to the inane 
ich gusto as if it were a game of golf or 
I xperience no teacher. One might { 
th lace-to-lace ¢ b e ion had not gotten int 
( i ind made it imperative that the last act 
hould finish with a clutch and an amorous catch-as- 
itch- in 
It is not, of course, easy to offer a substitute for kiss- 


ing; a pat on the back, a pinching of the cheek, a twig- 


ging of the 


feels an audience would most readily accept, even when 
preoccupied with exhuming its wraps and headgear. 
But there must be a way out of this slough of osculatory 
The players themselves are heartily tired of 
kissing on schedule and for pay. 

Out of the depths of the perplexing problem one lit- 


> €ar do not seem to measure up to what one 


jeer 
lespond. 


? 


tle ray of hope glimmers forth—why not rub noses? 
A large tribe of African natives have been doing this 
sort of thing for years and with great success. There 
is much to be said in its favor—very little against it; 
except perhaps in extremely humid weather. Perhaps 
its chief claim to adoption in amorous scenes on the 
stage, is the fact that so many of our best lovers of both 
sexes are already amply provided by nature with pro- 
bosci beautifully adapted to the new idea. 

On second thought, nose rubbing is itself too near 
akin to kissing to be acceptable as a replacement by 
either actors or auditors. We must continue to search 
for an inexpensive and efficient substitute for the use of 
fatuous participants in mimic love-making—something 
that will enable them to keep their distance without 
ardor—something like tennis or tele- 
phoning. Perhaps, like squaring the circle or unscram- 
bling omelets, it can’t be done; and it may be just as 
well if the impossible is not attempted. Let the amor- 
ous mimes go on with their noisy osculation; what does 
it matter, after all, if only we can leave the theatre 
before the well-known hug to catch the 11:37 and our 
traw Kelly has escaped demolition at the feet of the 
man in the seat behind us? 
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cooling their 
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though 
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e audience is not 





perm 


two self-conscious att tudes She is ‘t 


ne tl 


ted to see the romping 


As 


ntot,” which has nothing to do with negroids or Africa or anything—mu h 
Colher, Miss Andrews, playing a respectable young widow with vampish 
the Collier fun-mill grinding until the ine vitable race is run and as inevitably \ 


L 


life of the party” in the horse-play 
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rrespondence wih 
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i neir Marital Waterloo — The 
honeymoon of Mr. and Mrs. Philip Pit 
man of St. Paul ended HAPPiLY at Water 
loo, lowa, when the bride of a week was 
STRUCK AND SEVERELY INJURED by a 
t car Buffalo \ } Sunda 


Having re 


The Croix de Guess 
ceived information that Davis prob \ 
would be found in the vi inity ot Broad 

iv and Forty-second Street. thev fre 
listrict, hoping fora gli 


quented that 





of their man, and at last their long 
WAS REWARDED Davis, however vas 

FOUND ON BROADWAY, } FAR UP 
mn an eastern section of the ci 


dD tive Story Ma ie JLELR 


Greater the Haste, Greater the 


Dead The I ither was una oO set 
\ t was occurring until the ild was 
KILLED. He rushed the girl to the Potts 


Hospital, where SHE DIED IN TWO 
HOURS Philadelphia North Amer 
Edward Know 


A Submarine Yarn--“Explosion of 


AMSHIP tonight BENEATi! THE FA\ 
biith avenue near Sih Street 
ook buildings in the neighporhood 
ca ! rumors of an earthquake. crenched 
I dreds pedestr s 1 automobil 
d in a call tor police r 
S-rves firemen P lel p Vo 


Universal Food for Fighting | 
t Dd ‘ Ss ther l t 
( iter m ) | nh regara 
to Ma A ” Ste \ 
i] egrity ot ¢ 
the I te nce of the respective rignt 
1 special interests of Japar d Great 


published as BAD BREAKS 


miributors to t le partment I lu pli 
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books. Original clippings with source indi- 


nature of th ’ REAI ected BAD Break will be returned unless postage 15 
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; - j 
»> ae € paid 








This Week's Prize “ Break” 
Contributed f 
S. F. Fremine, Bridgeport, Neb. 
Her Handy Man 
‘you'd like Gray,’ tri- 
| il t ) Dori 7 sta nding 
th the BATHROOM DOOR IN HIS 





hy ey rot home 











* Following 


vild auto chase through the wealthy 
East Sixties, during which more than 
twenty SHOES ere fired by the poli e 
Charles Burk ler t in Bellevue, 
Hospital tod ith a bullet wound in 


his hand Vew York Evei VM 


fhe Editor Fumbled, Too 


— an 
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$AD BREAKS in advertisements are desired. The 


itions are received, and the postmark deter 








Inverse Ratio of Idiocy —‘*Homes 
have increased from 12,000,000 to 600 
300 farms operated trom 20,000 to 
1 ,.000,000.”” téanta (Ga.) Constitution 


Lowry Axley.) 


Crowding the Mourners \{ CROWD 
of about ONE CIVILIAN were killed in a 
clash.”"—New York Evening Telegram 

Wilton Kissin 


An Expert in Water Ways—' Miss 
raft has made a deep study of economics 
as well as history, and has written much 
on BATH sUBJECTS.”—NVew York World 
(Gorton Carruth. 

With Upraised Hands The town 
cLock directed them to the house of the 
Presbyterian minister, the Rev. Joh 
McElmovle.”—San Antonio (Tex.) Ex 
press. (loan Heine 


His Subconscious Understanding — 

The bov received a gash three inches 
long over left eye left knee was disiocated 
and he sustained a contused wound of 
left knee cap The LEG WAS UNCON 
scious when picked up and he was take 


er (Ma 


to his home near by.” —W orce 


Gazetle (J. E. Tracy.) 


Asheville English—‘‘The training 
camp WILL OCCUPY ONE WEEK and 
WOM! 8 YEARS AND OVER are elizibk 


1 she é wc 0 Citiz Vr 


Cut to the Quick— Dr. Gandler 
had been ill for one year, and was 
OPERATED ON FOR THE VOLSTEAD PRO- 
HIBITION AMENDMENT returning from the 
Orient, where he had spent several 
months in the interests of prohibition.” 
—Oakland (California) Enquirer 
(Oreta Porter). 
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Bojer, a Confession and Little 


By BenjJAMIN DE CaAssEREs 
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Drawn by Heaman Parmer 


Lining ’Em Up 


By Lenso 


F you ever happened, in some moment of rash exuberanc¢ 
to indulge in any act of youthful indiscretion that you 
rd learned to regret, and asa result found yours¢ li 
committed to a motion pi term of office 
nd had to work two, or four, or sixteen hours a day at hard 
watching motion pictures, or reading magazines, or pick 
ring the studio manager and the owner tell 
asIs iV, you it ll and came to 


titerw 


ture studio fora 


labor 
il g actresses, or he 


each other how good they are i! 





this. as I have you know the Motion Picture Magr ate’s Ideal 

It would make wonderful subject for a painting. We 
could call it Che Film Producer’s Drean Below, in deep, 
rich tones and Rembrandt lighting. we would see our hero. Just 
a simple motion picture producer asleep Asleep relaxed lyin £ 
in the deep hollow of his great bed, his face s} ining in the ligh t 


from some far window, a look of ineffable bliss upon his counte 
shut, mouth oper And in the 
nting, our artist would double expose in an ar 
lit theater lobby many-colored one-sheets and 


window to get 


eves above 
corne;r o} his iy 
with its 


a great jam of people, waiting 








box Once 
the second show 

Repeatedly, during the past year, this dream 
lor one nobl producer now for another 


has come tru 

now 

\ few nights ago I witnessed the phenomenon. It was in a 

middle-size town, a small-size city—oh, say thirty thousand. If 

it had been further from New York it would 
town, or middle-size city 

The film was an old one 

its first birthday. But as is so often the case 


have been a big 


That is, it was getting along toward 


with our most 


ahem—intelligent people, I had not happened to stumble on any 
of the brawling publicity by-paths known so well to the film fan 
flappers, and so had caught no single yelp concerning its quality 


Word had finally come to me in that mysterious, inarticulate 
manner that typifies nearly all of our really ear-worthy picture 
comment, these days that I ought to see the thing 

The house was packed, and when we came out we saw, 
crowdil 4 the lobby clear to the sidewalk and across it to the 
curb, waiting amid the many-colored one-sheets beneath the 
bright lights for the second show—the Film Producer’s Drean 

The name of this particular photodraehmer was “The 
Copperhead.” It was good 

Now, here we starting-point for thirty 
Little Sermons on the Follies of the Films 

Perhaps the most obvious would deal with the 
that we who want to see good pictures and avoid punk ones, still 
Lave to rely largely on a mysterious mouth to mouth transfer of 


have the Serious 


curious fact 
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information concerning them, so that a film like “The Copper- 
head” / to be nearly a vear old and close to its second child- 
hood and oblivion before it can pac k the lobbies in middle-sized 
surburban towns. ‘The producers tell me the picture has not 
“gone” particularly well, but it seems to be “ holding up” better 
than usual. 

But we'll pass up the enticing dope about publicity channels, 
and forget that only juvenile photoplay journals and penny- 
awful screen critics of the deadly Dailies yet stoop to demean 
themselves by telling us anything of particular interest concern- 
ing pictures, which only reach ten million or so of us a day, and 
come to another amazing thing 

“The Copperhead ” is straight tragedy 
tragedy, and unrelieved by humor, “comic relief,’ or even any 
particularly optimistic concession to popularity at the end. Its 
only clear claim as “popular entertainment” is that it is good. 
it packed the lobby 

Down on Broadway they’re showing just now a picture 
entire ly different from “The ( opperhead * Tt has no story 
worth mentioning, and instead of the tense drama of ‘‘The 
Copperhead” carries only humor certain emotional 
effectiveness born of human characterization. It is the film 
version of a Fannie Hurst story. ‘‘Humoresque.” The one 
thing in which it parallels ‘The Copperhead” is this: it’s good. 
But some acquaintances who tried to see it the other night tell 
me they couldn’t get in. 

\ couple of weeks ago a picture entirely different from either 
of these was mentioned on this page—‘‘On With the Dance.’ 
That, too, was good—and it packed the lobby for the second 
show 

We could go on, and stretch the list out like an angle-worm 
after a rain, with this result: We’d bring in mere and more evi- 
dence on this one point, that good pictures are “getting across.” 
There may not be so gosh-awful many of ’em, proportionately, 
and their utter dissimilarity is an outstanding source of surprise 
and comparison—but they get over if they’re good. 

Why? I reckon it’s because the Pub-lic is so ding-walloped 
sick of common, punk or garden pictures that it can’t afford to 
be too particular. Tragedy, comedy, light-drama, heavy drama, 
melodrama—look at “‘Treasure Island!’’—heart-interest stuff 
or slapstick: just make it good, Mister Producer, and your dream 
of the packed lobby will come true. There never was a chance 
like it before, and there may never be one like it again. 

—Eh? What’s that? You can’t make ’em good? 
once in a while, when it just happens so? 


\lmost depressing 


] 


and a 


Oniy 
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Sap Lot or KENDRICK 


By Wittiam C. Trrcoms 


] THINK there's not 
\ harder lot 
Or sadder fate than Kendrick’s. 
As you can set 
He seems to be 


All Vermiform Appendix. 


He never treats 

Himself to eats 

That might disturb his torso; 

He has to die 

Or give up pie 

Which is as sad, or more so 
The Upper Berth 

R \lL. Sud RLANI 


H 


| 
TH upper berth is a narrow, inevitable tor 
ture stunted in infancy and nurtured by a 
long black avaricious animal called the Pullman 
porter. It is stuck fast to the roof of the sleeper 
in some mysterious manner and only a steeple 
jack or a second-story man can get to it without 
losing his pajamas, temper, and four square 
inches of skin from his tenderest parts. During 
this process he is assisted by the white-coated 
pirate who carries the ladder away and hides it 
as soon as the victim gets his head and shoulders 
inside and works the rest of himself in by painful 
degrees later 
The upper berth is wily and sagacious and will 
stand perfectly still until you reach for your 
. back collar button, and then it starts a series 
of bucks and plunges that would make a wild 
western broncho look as if it were frozen to the 
center of gravity. After an hour’s strenuous 
exertion, in which you go through all of the con 
tortions of an oriental dancer in jealous hys 
terics, you finally give it up as a bad job and 
keep ‘em on. With your feet placed firmly 
against one end and your aching brow the other 
you try to hold it down, grabbing frantically at 
the blankets to keep from changing to the op- 
posite lower, already occupied, only to be 
slammed against the far wall so hard that 






































AND AT A DINNER TO H.R. H. 
THE PRINCE of WALES 


FACT: Of the many elaborate functions 

arranged for the Prince of Wales during 

his recent New York visit, there was 

one in particular where only the 

exclusive few of New York society were 

received. And for this affair the cigarette chosen 
by the hosts was Fatima. 

LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 


FATIMA 


Ai Sensible Cigarette 








you can feel the united order of grave-dig- and hose-supporters, which the upper berth has 
gers patting you in the face three days there 
after. 

Finally the train sweeps on a smooth piece o! 


so gleefully swallowed. 


Sweet Memories 
grade and vou close your eyes in time to have Visitor—I suppose this place is rich in old 
legend, eh? 

Native—Yes, indeed, sir; ‘tis said that here 
my great-gran’pa bought three dozen eggs once 
fur fifteen cents. 


them neatly shaved by your toe nails when the 
engineer takes a notion to see how quick he can 
stop. If you decide to change your mind about 
your destination or religion you will have to call 
the porter, because there isn’t room inside to do 
Afraid of Ghosts 

“Perkins is a spiritualist.” 

“You don’t say! Doesn’t he know he can’t 
brew the stuff at home and get by with it?” 


it; but the porter never comes, and when you 
make your escape the next morning it takes two 
hours, a search warrant, and the guiding spirit 
of the Lord to find your scarf pin, straw hat, | 


? 
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The f | 
wonderful tootb piaye 
The Second—How’s that 
The First—He furnishes the toughest inter 


ference I've « —Colgate Banter 
Her Impression 


Weren't you somewhat intoxicated 


Har 
at the receptor 


Harr No Not 
Harrie I 


a drop 


had hoped you had been indulging 


I hate to believe vou could be so sillv and vet be 


sober (ad rnia P. 1 


if 
If tlies are flies 
Because they fly, 
And fleas are fleas 
Because they tlee 
Then bees 
Because they be 


are bees 


Take the Little Brown Derby 
He—Sweetheart your glances 
She—How thin you’re looking!—Jowa F rivol 


I live on 


rhe Kid Speaks 


Now me ol \ ter’s best be LUX 
| ex re ond ft loud he x 
“i o VW { he \ 
And the e } 
He will peaux, so heaux he'll expeaux. 
Penn State Froth 
Well, This is Leap Year 


Didje ever stop to think that the 

W HITE the bride i Wedding 
Js supposed to be a symbol ol jyoye 

Then pl 
Is always dressed in 


Black? Corn 


alwavs wears at 


ise explain why the groon 


With the Colle 





Climax 
Softly shaded lights suffuse 
\ the music gre trange 


naun 


Weird se superbly 
\s Anitra shimmered forth 
a dancing 


Radiant, seductive 


Whit 

Phe audience sat spel bound 
As she danced, symbol ng 

In truth, 

The poetry of motior \ pict 
Of airy grace, her | flashing 


In a sheen of light 

in the midst 
She shrieked! \ piercing 
The curtain fell, and ev 
Burst into rapturous applause 
“So startling a climax!” “Arti 
The ballerina had stepped on a 


Pennsvlevas 


Suddenly of her 


ervone 


The End 
l just got tired 
“What for?’ 
“For good Vale Re 





bacchanal 
harrowing cr\ 


thev said 


tack 


ria Punch Bowl 








| r house fireproof?’ 


) lutely: not! 
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Hf D i wi 1 
are married? 
\/ —\ if I ca i \ 
i We'l ) i litt 1ort yu ad 
ar. | c treet, wit ist’ one 
la ere ‘ Pe l 
Pu R 


The Prof. Forgot 
Prof.—But I read this very 
Colonies last 


same paper on 


the American vear! It was 
handed in by 

Student—But you forget 
tory repeats itself!—Jowa Frivol. 


another student! 
Professor, that His 


Discovery 
I watch her as she tucks away 
Her very 
Her lace kerchief, her power-pufl 
And, as if that were not enough 
She to this formidable array 
Adds tickets for the matinee 
Within her muff 
s dismay 


swagger porte-monnaie 


I marvel with man 
rhat such small place holds this display 
Iben suddenly through lace and fluff, 
Unrmindful of her 
I seek to tind if room there may 
Be for : ugl t else that con 
Within her muff 
And though she frowns 


I persevere U 


“don’t be rough 
es her way 


ind cries me nay 
love’s affray; 
I touch a glove, small, dainty, buff, 
\nd then its silky rufi 
\ small hand slips in mine—I say 
Ihe sweetest thing I found that day 
Within her muff.—Carolina 


irom out 


Not So Pretty 
‘Going out for the hockey team, Bill?”’ 
‘Naw, every time I get on a skate it brings 
back old times and I lose all interest in the 


game Penn. State Froth. 



































B-Line of Evolution 


The 


By Naxce ¢ CRI 
HERE was 1 time.” savs Professor \. 
Addie Pate : when men chose as their 


ruler the fellow who could wield the largest club 


to the greatest detriment of the most heads. “ 
three 
them all. A 


and a tough skull 


candidate for public office needed only 


qualifications but he needed 
strong body, a stout heart 
success in a 


That 


were absolutely essential for 


primitive primary or a clan convention 


vas the age of Brawn 
‘Then came an age when the single qualifi 
cation was a man’s ability to make others think 
he had qualifications In one corner of the 
City Hall stood a war club the mayor couldn’t 
lift, and the chief of poli 
ness with an inward fear and an outward frown 
That was the age of Bluff 

‘Next came a period when people insisted 


on a leader who 


e went about his busi 


could lead It was no longer 
sheriff to hold the 
weight championship, and the city attorney was 
than that he 


That was the age of 


necessary for the heavy 


chosen for some reason other 


looked like a law ver 
Brain 

But nowadays The 
have to be an all-American 


governor doesn't 
fullback in dis 
guise the city physician needn't look like a 
and the 
anything. It’s the 
shake hands the 
promise the most, and say the least, who pilots 


doctor, state’s attorney isn’t required 


to know man who can 


smile the oftenest, longest, 


our politic il destinies. Verilv, this is the age ot 


Bull 
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TABLETS 
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During the 


van, 


people whose 


without 


suffe 


young Semitic 
stron 
teacher called upon him to give a sen 


taini 


dishe 


ng the word “ judicious.” 
like gefillie fish an’ motzers,”’ Micky rose 
proudly to the occasion ‘an’ all udder Je 
Except 
Che uplift movement wins my praises 
And never do I think it wrong 
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Orthographic 
Jewish Passover, Micky 
who lived in a neighborhood inhabited by 
Red Sea 


attended, on 


Dono- 


ancestors crossed the 
getting their feet wet, 
several feasts at the homes of his 
friends. The memory was still 
days later, the 


Trance, 





g in him when, a few 


tence con 


Except when a mean tenor raises 


Phat strident voice of his in song. 


PANDORA K ATIC 
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COMING IN ON 
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Keep the skin comfortable in hot weather 
and the rest of you will feel great. 

The acids of perspiration make the skin 
tender and the friction of interfering files! 
quickly rubs it raw. 

There 1s no misery quite so maddening 
as that of chafed skin in hot weather—and 
there is but one remedy that quickly and 
surely prevents or relieves that misery 

Kora-Konia, dusted freely wherever you 
chafe, will positively prevent skin irritation. 
It quickly heals raw spots. Perspiration does 
not readily wash it away for Kora-Konia is 
adhesive d moisture-resisting 

Kora-Konia is a highly medicated powder 
containing ingredients of recognized curative 
value. It is wonderful for baby’s diaper or 
teething rash, 

Send 10 cents for a generous sample. One 
application on raw skin or sunburn will con- 
vince—you will never again be without Kora 
Konia in hot weather. A large box costs 50« 


Tae Mennen Company 
364 CENTRAL AVENUE 
NewarKn, J. USA. 


a 
Laboratories 


Newark, New Jersey Montreal, Quebec 


Sales Agent in Canada: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 


MENNSN 
KORA- 
KONIA 


Relieves Skin Distress 








Hair 
By La'Toucne Hancock 
QOomMe folks are proud because they're 


Some few rejoice at being spare, 
But few men care to talk about 


Their hair 
There are, I notice, men who wear 
\n unkempt mass upon their pate, 
Thick as a cottage thatch— that hair 
I hate! 


There are, upon the other hand, 
Some plastered polls with wash 

But I myself can never stand 
Ihe scent! 


The stuff that stands on end I find 


I view with equal lack of gush 
li looks to me a meagre kind 


Of brush! 


I never yet admired the nut 
Cropped a la mode of ancient Gau 
It seems the most unkindest ct 


Of all! 


stout 


besprent, 
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| Boston 


| Garter 
Viet Btipo 


|| 
| GEORGE FROST CO., BOSTON, MAKERS OF 


Velvet Grip Hose Supporters 






































Dra by ¢ W. ANpERSON 


| do not like 
These are the men w 
W hile curly fellows make me smile 


\ lot! 


the bardic style 
ho should be shot 


And as for me— alas, alack 
I’m, in the homely Scotch term, auld! 
I lost my hair some seasons back 


I’m bald! 


He Knew 


“Ah! Who knows what a little lad like that 
musingly asked the Pre- 


one really thinks?” 
siding Elder. 


‘I do,” replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
I told him if he cussed ary 
alive.” 


Ridge, Ark., “‘ but 


time while you were here, 


I’d skin him 
30 
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KNICKERBOCKER  'ser*Wwan nde se Sb" 
HENRY W. SAVAGE offers 
THE CAPE COD COMEDY 


HAVINGS 


om Joseph ©. Lincoln’s Novel 
“Like ym om s summer vacation’’---N. ¥. World 








if “*A Smart Hotel for Smart People’’ 
Metro respect et hor in 
1% atmosphere 


HOTEL WOLCOTT | 


olitan in ever 








: 
Very desiraple for women traveling alon« 
| Thirty-First Street, by Fifth Avenue, New York 
ees a _ 
ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all newspaper 


| lippi ngs which may appear about you, your friends, or any s 
ect on which you may want to be “‘up-to-date.”” Every ne 
paper r periodical of importance in the United States and 
urope is searched. Terms $7.50 for too clippings. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








} for Women, Misses and Children. 
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( ¢ ( Bi ‘ I ~ ] tro ble 
' 
hear i rk d led irre 
erent! S etimes I wonder who in Hades I 


Ii the Colo el dies. Co solidate | drops 


lives past the date 


of delivery. vou lose You're betting his life 
igainst 

Yes—your Excellency Shepley felt 
strar gely bold 

You’d have to die if you lost you know,” 
pursued the other. “I don’t know. You're 
both good men Shepley stared ‘Here! 


I'll play you a thousand points—your life 
against Bingham’s.”’ 
l’d look well playing with vou,” said 
u coul 


| 
Shepley sullenly oe 


1 make the balls 


ao anything vou liked 

“No inde 1 Dy spite reports, whe! ] play 
vith mortals, I use strictly mortal methods 
The re,in some respect improvements on my 

a) | I e pl \ 

(10 ¢ ‘ ed Shepk csp i (0 
0 1 to blazes ( loser 

\ ( Will ( re } ” 


EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in (Gii garettes” 


Plain End or Cork. Tij p. 





People of culture and 
refinement invariably 


PREFER, Deities 


to any other cigarette. 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Ogarelles in the World 


ne PLEY looked at his string 
~ ‘Fifteen to go,”” he muttered And 


j \ wave of 


opponent 
Shepley plaved and ran twelv¢ missing 


difficult masse for his thirteenth, but k ing the 
balls well apart. His opponent took up his cue 
nd after studying the situation, played. He n 


ran tv i 
She ple v's cue 
He play | 


He plaved again 


three 
trembled as he studied the position 
One! But the balls were spread 


together only 


two cushions. Two! 
The carom 


ends of the table, with the cue-ball frozen to the 


Oy erplay ed! 


and object balls were at opposite 


rail midway between them. He bent over 
The cue-ball clicked off the objec t-ball., 
another it was 


played 

struck a 
rolling right—but 
ball it came, and stopped I 


cushion, another 


slowly—up to the carom 


Sut the two were 
frozen—and Shepley had won 
He dropped his cut 
“Wouldn’t that beat the devil!” he ejacu 
lated | 
‘It did!” said a voice in his ear. He ran to | 
the switch and turned on the lights. He was 


lone in the room. 
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were 
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e shouted “Col 
wints. You're a 
et celebrating 
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She ple looked ‘ 


IS We 


d he 


**Me?” he said at last 
ing billiards with—a 


Urs 
Bens 


ilth seemed 


been doing? 


snouts irom \ 


What’ve vou been doing 


it him stupidly The 






waving a telegram 


ished in at one o'clock 
solidated 


millionaire 


dropped twenty 


Vt 
Shep! We've 


gust 


of exultation that swept him at the thought of 


curiously dulled What 
He racked his brains 
‘Oh, I’ve been play 


waiter.” 


Home Cooking 


Benham—T 
1am—Me for 


his dinner is fit for a king. 
a republic, 


Uncle Sam’s Daughters No. 6 


Dra 


= 
wae re 


y Harvey Peake 


NEW 


ORLEANS 


i 
; 
: 
: 
; 
Be 
; te 
: 
: 
; 
‘ 














JUDGI Jr 


'BY CHOICE AND INTUITION 


Old time Evans’ drinkers turn to 


HLSW 


BECOME A 















Study At Home. Legally trained men win high 
mitions and big success in business and public life 


Greater opportunities now than ever e a leader Fora 
Lawyers earn | Retains _ 
$3,000 to $10,000 Annually a the old 
lide you step by step. You can train at home Substan- ¥v 


tial Evans 


a 
Beverage smack and 
and the everything 
old minus 
enjoyment alcoho! ‘ 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


Gleams and glistens in the glass and Glads the Soul of morta! k 


spare time. We prepare you for bar exam- 
ination in any stats oney refunded accordin 

to our Guarantee Bond if dissatisfied. De, reel 
LU.B. conferred. Thousands of successful stud- 











ents enrolled. Low cost, easy terms. Fourteen- 
volume Law Library free if you enroll now. Get 
our valuable 120-page “‘Law Guide’’ and *‘Evi- 
dence"’ books free. Send for them—TODAY 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 


Dept 782-L. Chicago 


Order a case from nearest dealer 





c. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1756 HUDSON, N. Y. 


ay LEARN PIANO! 


pede SF, This Interesting Free Book 


Cot ont this a4 and mail it to os, with your name eng 
address (no Money); and we will send you our FAMOU 

KARNAK RAZOR by retorn mail, postpaid. You may use 
the razor for 80 days FREE; then if you like it, pay as j 
$1.85. If you don’t like it return it. SEND NO MONEY. | 


' MORE COMPANY. Dept. 495 St. Louis, Ma, 





















“ scan become a skilled pla 
| . . ee A « or or niu ul a = = Am | 
Cuti S | Her Engagement Ring =! Peet eG iy Seats | Ae 
; lit ’ ins and hy ad f State ¢ er torie Su tul 
u cura oap , M ota yl "Se ional ? 7 ce t “4 4 ~ ott y i ull it tr te Po 
Is IDEAL beginners or teac r ld or ing on music free = ] grant 
t w te earn yno or Organ 


GHE stood in the hallway of her ding.’ room- | SAU eda For or"pake tee foak 
' For the Hands \ , +} , M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio J 6, $98 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, mass 
ing-house, g g enraptured at the plat 


IDO! ‘ finger She caressed it B 













































O50 eames Teccercrecton Dept. Tisiacn Maes softh 1s ¥ rd er trok g baby’s silky | F limagism Verse 
< 
oe — ‘ hair. An epitome of the world’s countless | 
HUDSON RIVER NIGHT LINES | _ P!sses. for her, time and space were forgotten oF ee 
' l N.R Desbrosses S ; In ethereal skies she toate hile her ringed | Galloping CB 
P.M P.M.S P.M hand reache ) touched Olymp Galloping, 
PM daylight sa . eee shoe 6 ned 1 woman’s laug!} | Galloping 

nen PHONE, CANAL 8000 broke her revery | Rushing and cir 
a - . we Oh.”’ she breathed fervently Vow I can Swushing and Cl 
tell them all of my happiness! No moredol | Crushing an 
Glorified ( them, the cats! I can snap my fingers at Boom, en 
Post —Yo ou keep poultr but | Sadie with her fat lover who can’t keep a job, | Batter and re: 
' haven t noticed LV Coops and Mabel with her thin one No |. too. am Ram to 
Pa Coops! Not n Phe hen is a engaged I never saw a brooklet flow ih 
bird gill ge nowadavs She burst into the room gaily But that’s the way I'll bet they go! M 
See, girls,”” she cl rped, last | am en th 
gaged At seven-thirtv tomorrow I am to Restraining Her Great Impulse sh 
open the office. Here are the keys Despite the present shortage of apartments in lit 
She he e ne ke proud New York a young couple, after much judicious su 

crossing of various palms with diversified silver 
Nowadays coins, managed to obtain a_ three-room-and SC] 
i] Have ‘ shut dowr your plant? bath layout. It was a newly finished house, and lal 
l O he od d here is hardly gold plated. The bride was deliriously happy th 
body around fixing it up and evervtl ing She wrote her jou 

( No, we're still emploving our full mothera lengthy letter, describing it in the finest 
force of me \ committee of have detail. An excerpt from this letter is appended tel 

gone to attend the State Labor Convention and And, oh, mother! you should see the darling 
he other icit Oo L special tram tor Wasl little porcelain bathtub! It is the sweetest Cr 
gto mo g to protest against some thing! I can hardly wait until Saturday night or 
ng or othe to trv it.” 110 
wil 
= = his 
the 
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| 1000 Island House - Crossman House | | «: 
~ ct 
ALEXANDRIA BAY, N. Y. Fu 
Now Open cor 
The two leading hotels in the 1000 Islands are now under one proprietorship. 400 saath 
rooms: more than 200 with private bath ae 
Fishing, Motor Boating, Swimming Pool, Golf, Polo, Tennis. Trap Shooting oa 
For rates, booklet and information address ome 

WILLIAM H. WARBURTON, Proprietor 
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BOAT TRIP 


MAY LEAD T0 COURT 


Rumor Links Name of Rich Society Woman With 
Well Known Out-of-Town Politician 


Indiscretion Charged on Gay Party 
Up the Nile 


Both Have Figured in Former 
Divorce Proceedings 


Ry Our S ( K ‘ BANNIN 


ALEXANDRIA. Eoyp 1 iB. ¢ Local sociai 


circles were stirred today bv the report that Miss 


Cleopatra Aulete the wealthy society woman 


nd da iwhter otf the ite Ptolomy (uletes of this 


city mav become 1 olved i a law suit as the 
result of a recent boat trip vhich ne is alleged 
to have taken in company with Marcus Antonius 
ias ** Mark Antony da gav party of friends 
Miss Auletes. better kno is Cleopatra “Is 
the twin sister of Ptolon Dionvsus, with whom 
he at one time shared eading position in court 
e] ‘ to} ] i¢ le h so I you cle 
USPICIOUS « | ce 
\ orang to rumor \nto vell know! 
sclIOn oO 1 wealthv fam) of Rome, became in 
tui | h Cleopatr g a business trip to 
t' nd induced her to accompany him on a 
journey up the Nil It eged that during this 
trip dence was furnished on which the co 
plates ; ad 


in ex-service ma s the son of A 
ticus and nephew of Gen. C J Caesar, who 
or many vears has occupied an intluential posi 
the polit il and military life of Rome and 

th whom he was at one time associated. During 
his vouth he was one of the conspicuous figures in 
the night life of the city, and his name has fre 
que ippeared on the police blotters He left 
Rome ome vears ago follow ing the divorce pro 
ceedings brought by P. C. Pulcher against his wife 
Fuivia, in which voung Antony was named as 
cores pondent and agall some time later in order 
to avoid his creditors Iwo years ago he was a 
cused of manslaughter in connection with the 
death of Marcus T. Cicero, but escaped convi 
tion owing to lack of evidence. He is 43 years old 
nd unmarried. 

Cleopatra first attracted public attention at 
the age of 17, when her marked beauty and her 








costumes th | the tal ol ne town 
as been a prominent figure I rt set 
m™ g world of both Rom« 1 th 

uv the period ol her tast re idence mn 

r cit) however, her name be ne asso 

th Gen. Caesar. whose common-law wil 

1 to be and by whom, it leged, she 

(,e! ( ae ir may he remem pDere j Ls 


ral figure in the murder of Cleopatra’s 


brother some vears ago The courts, 
vere inable to obtain suti ent ¢ 

irrant his arrest, owing to the political 
vhich, it is alleged, was used in his 


( uesar 1s reported to nave expressed 


disapproval of his nephew's attentions to Cleo 


nd considerable ill feeling. which now 


to reach the courts. is said to exist be 


the two men In consequence ( leopatra 
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} i rd, but he replied I 
bile 
W » WwW wid | 
t | we nt at r } 
e. b N we looked 
wa miling e of Al H \ ror 
\I quan tor the day \l reports bl & whit gar 
tull don well 


rhe « mn that Kit Morley ru the Evg. Post (N 


\ cems too short at the bottom to & it looks like Kiz 
suldn't zo the distance but evry time we try tohelp out& 
lin a joke he just lays off and stops in tne me place 

Tt Post 1 in expensive paper d people think the 


t tull col 


John Boreyouse’s 
Nature Notes 


Answers to Last Week’s Questions 


i e Secre t 4 ( 
; fy ‘ < 
I tha it 
1) Wher abitat of the Barn Swal 
| iall na ig, well! ide I 
ase bout four feet below the toy ¢ 
t { the sarn Swallow, in f t 
dith« n l-love , \ r} 

] hat ti ih d ar 7 
clean-beaked bird. His spright] illis not chi a 
d in expurgated version of cl damn, dam It 

“dee, dee,” i perfectly proper ejaculat 
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Two Million 
Motor Cars Will 
Not Be Enough 


MILLION person vho want a 


- ca \ be disappointed this 
/ heels a 
4 
C « r rie I tne two 
milli { K themselve 
bh be igdlV dl illu 1¢ 
atte i xperience of a few m« 
\ ! he ars 
LD t a car. Let 


LESLIE'S 


the Nlotor Department of 
Weekty help you with its expert, 
free of charge. Your 
investment 


unbiased adv ice, 
wise 
vehicle of trans- 


car must represent a 


as we a a reliable 
portat Fill out the peat 
coupon in detail and mail t 


LESLIE'S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 


COUPON 


i? aL P,) (4 ie an 
7 ; ; q , ot ; 
TRé) 
fruiwe 
e) 
\/ , 
i j for a car ar as fol- 


chauffeur 


ry 
uid be 


1 r ’ } t ne makes: 
/ iTS i rOX1MaA 
tf ; / im 1? rested are 
na a 4¢Q r ? my erritor 
> . 
/ is idvi1s ” as to the car be 
Sulied i ” réqguireme? 
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The - ernal Feminine 


GEO disdained the first 
beauty pow Le rouge evel ) 
nd eyelash lotio 
She acknowledged before t rid th 
had ears. She exposed ther oO Ww 
She attended church reg She 
nothing of theatres, movies and che I 
She danced the minuet with men she 
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Refore Using Marvel After Using Mars 


MARVEL, 547 4th Avenue, 


P is te 6 
Not € 
the market Besi 
c ining i 1 refres 
ing ilp-—- Marvel H 
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Pittsburgh, Pa. 


GET ~ WELL BE YOUNG GROW TALL 





This T niversity dise ver 


is the most important 


health invent 


It remakes and rejuvet ale he Human Be dy 
mel on ne it frees ime ngoe and rritated nerves 
i inuscles, s ortens i wom te t est 
on iil increase "the body’ s 


‘The: ‘PANDICULATOR co., "305- A Advance Bidg., esa o. 





WHAT EVERY GIRL 
SHOULD KNOW 


mitted to send it to you 
It 


everyone that reads the book cannot heip but 
benefited It is highly endorsed by 


sictans Send your order at once 


TRUTH PUB. CO, Dept. W 


Don't delay 


She would have been horrified with the Primrose 


Dance. the Hula and the Shimmie 

She wore high necks and long sleeves, both 
trimmed with lace. She would have considered 
the sash and shoulder strap of today in- 
decent 


Her skirt was very long and her toes peeped 


ind out like tiny mice, we are told She 
vould have been scandalized by the KneC- 
ength skirt, the sheer hose and the low shoes 
of the present mode 
She gave no thought to a career, the vote, or 


ne great que stions of the day. 


And vet 
She KOoeW 


what to do when Grandfather came 


ilong 




















Drawn by Barks ace Rocers 
Husband 
Wife—l Know Ir; 

I CAN'T AFFORD AS WELI 


“4 


Put I CAN’T AFFORD A TIARA LIKI 
puT | WANT TO SHOW 


AS SHE can! 


THAT 


THAT, 
ck-up Hattie 


STt 


DEAR! 


FROWN THAT I CAN HAVE THINGS 


ntains information never before published, and 
be 
eminent phy 


a 
SENT PREPA:ID FOR ONLY SOc. 


ils book 18 written by Margaret Sanger—the gre 
birth control advocate and although it was sup 
pressed by the postal authorities we are now per 


1402 Broadway, N_ Y. 
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—_ 1 He’s Telling the Big Boss the Story About the ow 
York Stenographer and Her First Morning in a Phila- 
delphia Office—and There Are 1259 Other Stories 
Concentrated 

Essence 
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Just as Funny in 
vec The World’s 


saan Best Stories 









Whoever loves or has occa- 
sion to use a good story— 
and that means everybody— 
will swear by this collection. 











Many a good business deal has been 
closed by the salesman after his pros- 
pect has been put in good humor by a 
corking good story. 








Witty anecdotes, that strikingly illustrate large 
truths, are often more effective than cold logic in 
winning an argument. Abraham Lincoln was famous 
for his humorous stories, which he used with telling 
effect. Nothing, in fact. strikes home like a first class 
joke, and this collection of THE WORLD'S BEST, as a business 
and social asset, will prove to be worth many times the price. 


1260 Stories 
The Cream of Wit and Humor 


if the modern world has been collected by the Editors and Compilers in 
these 4 volumes There is every variety of story and joke—Irish, 
Scotch, Italian, Darky and Hebrew stories illustrative of racial traits. end philosophical and human stories. There is 
them to last an average lifetime. In the collection are 


Stories 
Appropriate 
for all 


Occasions 


Full of Wit, 
Humor and 
Philosophy 


| 
| 
| 


enough humorous nourishment in 


Also 81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories, in a uni . hort Story Contest, from over 30,000 manuscripts that came from all over the world 
from the Philippines, from Europe, “hake nd Africa, and from every State in the Union. These 81 Prize Stories are the 
best of thirty thousand aia to write a short story, by all sorts and conditions of minds. In their final selection of 


these storics, the judges were governed, not so much by the question “Is this superfine literary art?” as they were by the 
question “Is this interesting—is it a — out of real life which gives the reader a definite sensation and that conveys an 
idea much larger than itself?’”? Measured by this test, the 81 Prize Stories are entitled to a place among the brightest 
gems of the short story art. 


1341 Stories—The Best Ever Told BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 


418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Riotous Comedy Laughter-Compelling Humor Somber Tragedy ienclosed find $1.00, first payment on THE WORLD'S BEST 

Heart-Searching Pathos The Best of the Modern World’s Wit and STORIES. If as represented, I will keep the books and re 
° mit $1.00 a month for 5 months after their delivery Other 

Philosophy. wise I ll, within 5 days, ask for instructions for their return 

at your expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt 

4 Volumes mae 7 5- “od x 5 1-4 Inches. T stefully bound in Cloth with = ee giles acn 

Gold St: mping. Beautifully printed on paper of excellent quality. Frontis- Name 

piece illustrations Address 

Add to i Joys of Living By Using Coupon Today. Orly a small Occupation 

edition prin te and the et won’t last k me. Or, send $5.40 with order and save cash discount. 
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Man alive— 
Listen! 
You can smoke Camels 


till the cows come home 
without tiring your taste! 





























AMELS bring to you every joy you ever looked 

for in a cigarette! They are so new to your 

taste, so delightful in their mellow mildness and 

flavor, and so refreshing, you will marvel that so 
much enjoyment could be put into a cigarette! 


— To the most fastidious smoker, Camels are a 
revelation! 


Camels quality is as unusual as Camels expert 
blend of choice Turkish and choice Domestic to- 
baccos which you will prefer to either kind of 
tobacco smoked straight! No matter how liber- 
ally you smoke, Camels never will tire your taste! 


You will marvel at Camels smooth “body”. 
And, your delight will also be keen when you 
realize that Camels leave no unpleasant cigaretty 
aftertaste nor unpleasant cigaretty odor! 


For your own personal proof, 
compare Camels with any ciga- 
rette in the world at any price. 


CIGARETTESS 


—— ae —_ ——_ 





Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed packages of 20 cigarettes for 
20 cents; or ter packages (200 cigarettes) in a glassine-paper-covered carton. We 
strongly recommend this cartor for the home or office supply or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY Winston-Salem, N. C. 














